LINKING UP PAST WITH PRESENT 247
pushed everybody else aside, which caused much
bickering and excited discussion ; but she won the
day and arrived triumphantly at the " scrivano's "
table. I realise now that she must have slipped out
of the house without permission, and was terrified
of b^ing discovered!
Speaking of windows, leads me to another episode
which happened, this time, at my mother's dressing-
room window, which was close to my nursery.
I happened to be with my mother whilst she was
dressing to go out in the afternoon; a barrel-organ
was playing in the street below.  As it was a warm
afternoon the window was open, and my mother
went to and fro to her bedroom. I was about seven
at this time.   She called out to me from the other
room to take a penny from the dressing-table and
throw it to the man. I looked for a penny but could
not see one, so I took her pearl necklace, which lay
on the table and which to me conveyed no value,
and I flung it into the street! The noise and excite-
ment which ensued in the street attracted Mama's
attention.  She looked out and saw the man gazing
up, and holding her necklace in his hands! Needless
to say, the necklace was retrieved and the man was
made happy by getting far more than he would
otherwise have done.  But I was severely scolded,
which upset me greatly, because I could not grasp the
difference of value between a penny and a pearl!
The street was so narrow that, like some of the
old streets in the City of London, not only could
one cany on conversations quite comfortably with,
those who lived opposite, but with the aid of a stick
one could also pass objects from one window to the
opposite one. Many little bags of sweets were thus